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MEACHAM & WILGUS,

euBLiiHMai An rmorniMtont.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES.
On mpt. on rw, Mriotlr cub In ad- -

tanoe I0
Oneoopr,! months Ils
No aubcrltlons taken on tlmt ud all papers

tenoed whn out.
Uu copy tree to any on Hndlng ulv

early oaeh eubaorlbera.

P ROYAL l.tt'Jlf JkMinivtrjiiS '

Absolutely Pure
TtiU powder Tcr vnriM. A marrl of

furilT, fttrcnrlh ami wh4liHwmnn. Mum
mtfomtRAi lb an thi- nrdinurr limit, nl can-o- t

tovolil in onuMtiiluB will. Hi tiiluiiHt
of low UL hurt wciffhl alum or iirMp.iitif
ri.w.lrn. Hulil only In run. ltOY AI,

lUMUat..N. Y.

BUSINESS CARDS.

Ju. A, Yottnff. M. D. Jno. A. Uuna, M. D.

Drs. Young &Gunn,
HOMCEOPATHISTS

HOrKINSVILMi. KV. .
Olllee Cor. Dili and Main.

A. P. Campbell,
DENTIST,

HOPKINSVILLE. - - KY.
tTI.NO A KPKCIALTT.

Office over M. Fraukol & Sons'.

3otiro
. DS2TTIST, ;

(T Hit rruroMiopal rvlaa loth
fuhlla.
Olllee over Hank of

Cr 8th and Main 8t.
Hopkins ville, - - Ky.

Dr. I. N.V AUGEAN,

OrrlOKi-Aon- th Mln St., One aqua,
from IMiiMnlK Hotel, (fur

Dr. II Ill's Olttcs.

HOPKINSVILLE, - KY.

tNsritic with

AT73THT 23. HICKO

ORIoc i Tr Bank of llopklmvlllo.
HOPKINSVILLE, KY.

Dr. G.E. Medley
DE1TTIST, ;

Otters his Professional Services to
the Public.

Offiee v.r Kelly's Jewelry Store, No. I 12
NORTH MAIN STREET. sua

W, M, FUOUA, IU
Pjfihia and Surgcn,

HOPKINSVILLE, - KENTUCKY.
Offleo Coyrt St. RidnMa Mai.

Ti R BELLAMY,
Job Brick Layer

MANTEL AND ORATP! SK1TING
A Bl'KtlAl.lV.

RsildtKM North Main lr..t.
HOPKINSVILLE, KY.

JanJ-l- y

BETHEL
Female College.

A Boarding School for Touaf Ladles.
The iprtng session wll ipen on Montis?,

Jan. lsth, 1mo and oonttnui N wenka. KtKht
earners. Torma as heretofore. roroatalufU

orinformatlon apply to

J. 7T. BUST.
Tele No. t, BopktBSTlIU.
ftant. -- lv.

"Andlrew. Halt,
DIALER IN

Granite and Marble
MONUMENTS
ILTID I-ilE-

E,

COR. VIRGINIA AND EIGIlT
STREETS,

HOPKINSVILLE, KY.

-- New Barber Shop!
- YOUNG & BANKS, PROPS.

K. NINTH ST. KKAR HAIS.

iwn, mum,
HAIR-CUTTIN- G

a n ilnne In tht, Latent KaHliInn snrt astlafao- -
tlmi UuaiYnluc'1. Nolhnig but olsn towelsi
luatl.

Mrs rickult, the widow of the Con-

federate general, who made the fuin
oua charge at Goltj burg:, liaa lieou
appolntnd tn position in the Inter
ior Depart meiit.

HELEN LAKEMAN;
on,

The Story of a Young Girl's Strug-
gle With Adversity.

T JOHST XL xmiOK,
Author or "Tni Bankm or BiDrono,"

" Waltiu linowicriiMs" ETC.

Copyright, low, btA.X. Ktllopg Nmpaptr Co.

' chapter
"That bmevlos was gold," raid Mm.

Arnold, myHU'rlouHly, Iht naturally
lar'd.whilti eyes expanding to an unua-- u

ill size; "It wax gold anil worth a
heap. Now, gold braci'lets don t walk
oft of their own accord."

"I'm a goin' to ruroli every thing
alxiut this house, fuiid Ilalliu.

"I would," acquiesced the mntlier.
' "I itm giiin' to scsruli Uiat girl's
tilings, too."
. 'i'e, I would,' jaid Mrs. Arnold,
sitting in her chair and bobbing her
uvud approvingly.

. "It jou Citn't And it anywhere else
auaruit luir, lint senrch every plnee first;
I am not going f hnve a thief nboirt
my house," said the linn falhiT at the
front diMir of the house,' (tiiipplng liis

'

whip nt soino vines. c

"Well, it's nowhere here," said Hal-ll- c,

hi'T red fnoo assiiinlug a lKk of
vexation. "Now I'll, going to the
kitchen and look in that girl's enrfet
bn." i ' , ' ' ' v, j

"Oil, no," sl(r the mother, a faint
milt) on her face. "It will 'make

Helen mad." ; ' -.,

"I don't care. I am goia' to hare my
braeulut," andher uiothec closu .after
her, she bolted in the kitvhen, "Hel-

en," she said, "I'm goiu' to, look
funougyuur things." i r,

"What forr the ' astonished girl
anked.

"Mv gold linicelet, worth twenty
dollars, is gone.'.

"Well, Miss Arnold, I hare not got
It," crinl Helen, her eyes flushing, i

"I will see for myself,"' and she
elzed the old enrpet bag Which sat
here Helen liml placed it that morn-

ing. Tearing it ncii, she pulled out
the clothing of Helen and her brother,
much to the Indignation of the "hired
girl." Hallle' mother tiKd in the
doorway entnanUiig Iter daughter to
desist. . -

"Ho, I won't," and she jorked fut it
innall bunille of haiidkiTehiefs
unrolled, and something bright ami
heavy fell npou the Ibsir. Itviua golil
bracelet. Hallie soiaa'd it in . triumph,
but Helen was dumb with astonish-

ment. A ory from mother mid daugh-

ter brought Mr. Arnold to the kitchen.
'She she is tliu thief," cried Hallie,

holding up the bracelet and pointing
to Helen.

A mist came before Helen's eye, her
head swam and she sank Insensible to
the floor.

- - ClIAPTKK X. -
Tiia AKKstrr.

Tlx tableaux was a striking one,
Mrs. Arnold held up Isith hamls in lior-ro1- ",

Haliie stool triumphant with her
bracelet ill one hand, and the linger of
acorn ointed at Helen, who sank be-

fore her awfol accusation. ; ' ; '

Ms Arnold alone, ot all, w as culm
ud unmoved. He kuew his duty as a

'good ritizMll in sueh casus, and allowed
no fcKdish einotiiius to come between
.himself and that duty. . -
- Little Amos, who had only partially
renllzel what had happened, and yet
knew It was something terrible, burst
Into tears. Mr. Arnold, with features

II.1LKN ACCUSKU. '
.

its Imperturbable as stone, walked to-

ward the boy and, laving a hand so
heavy upon his shoulders as to almost
bend the little body double, said :

"See here, sir, we want none of that
noise, do you understand me now f you
J list hush that up."

"Oh, sister sinter is dead," sobbed
tho child. .

"No, she is not. She will recover
soon enough; now you must keep
quiet" Turning to his wife, who stood
in a stupclied innnnor at tho door, her
face turned upward, ho added: "You
had better look now and see what else
is gone. Wo don't know but half the
silverware is stolen."

"Oh, sister, sister 1" cried the little
1oy, bobbing and holding 1) is out-

stretched hands toward the insensible
Helen.

"Hod I not liottor do something to
restore her?" asked Mid. Arnold, who
was really agitated. . '

"No, she will reoover soon enough
all that is put on."
"Let mo sprinkle a litllo water in

her face f" '

"Hunt your silver spoons," cried Mr.
Arnold, "and let hor alone ! I'll war
runt she'll recover all right."

The suggestion to sprlnklo some
water in tier fitco seemed to strike the
boy favorably, and ho began to strug-
gle from tho chair in whiuh ho was sit.
ting. Kit her the excitement or partial
paralysis of his limbs caused him to fall
from the chair to tho floor.

"Oh my back I I have hurt my hack,"
cried the little oripplo. No one soeirted
to care If ho had, though the child cried
out with the most intense agony.

Mrs. Arnold was rumaging through
her silverware as though sho w as not
certain It was all there, and little Amos
struggled to his feet, and by holding to
oliairs reached a pitcher containing
sooie water, and dashed tho contents in
his sister's face.

"Sister 1 sister I" he oriod, most pit-

ifully, "como to yourself again, won't
you? I nm sunt Helen Is dead."

Ail the lion U Mr. Arnold's nature

's 5?ft)

could not keep little Amos from shed-
ding tours over his sister.

Helen begun to revive. Sho started
up in a dtzcd sort of a wuy, unnoticed
and uncared for by any otto save her
crippled brother. She made an ofliirt
to rise to her feet, nnd, Hading her head
dizzy, sank duwu in a chair nnd platting
her arm around the back, laid her head
upon it and sobbed violently.

"Sister, sistor!'' cried little Amos,
who was now unconscious of tho pain
his back gave him, "do look up I are
you better P

II ' II
y sw mm

"sisteb! sistek!" he cried, most
1'ITIKtTLLr.

"She'll be better soon," said the deep
rasping Tolce of Mr, Arnold, while his
chin seemed a degree higher in tho air,'
and bis mouth was close as a steel trap,

Helen heard the bitter taunt, and all
her noble soul aroused, she cried :

'"Judge Arnold, I never put that
bracelet in my carpet-ba- I never
stole it, I am innocent, and you know
it.'

"Oh res," and the chin and short
roan whiskers roso higher, "I hnve seen
many its equally Innocent; I never
heard' one plead guilty on the first
accusation."

"Some of your own family put that
jewel in my carpet bag to ruin me,"
sobbed Helen.

"O dear," cried Hallio, with tri-

umphant irony.
"That's nil old dodge," said tho man

in the doorway. "A thief is always
Imagining that somelsHly's Irving to
ruin his chnritcter. Now, that bracelet
is worth twenty dollars; you will have
to explain how the stolen property got
into your possession, or you may get
llltotreuhle."

"Judge Arnold," said Helen, rising
and bringing all the energy whioh she
felt in her esse required at her com-

mand, "I swear, so help me Heaven!
that I never touched that ljnic 1 I since
my mother owned it. It was put'ia
my carpet bag by other bauds than
mine." .

"Helen Lakemnn," said Mrs. Arnold,
confronting tho beautiful girl, with her
head high ill the air, "it is bad enough
for you to steal a bracelet without add-

ing perjury to your crime."
ih'lcii was shocked. She realized

how hopeless was her condition. She
liml been completely trnped. Every
thing was against her, and yet sho was
innocent. It was no use to accuse
these M'ole, whose standing in society
was higher .tbuii '.T own,-o- f putting
the bracelet in her carct bag to ruin
her. No one would believe her.

Helen, with a lirmuoss born of
despair, snt down in her chair rgnilt.
All the emotion nttendant uixm the lirst
shock licing gone, sho whs cnlm. Her
calmness could be called either con-

scious innocence, or the brazeu Indif-

ference of a guilty soul.
"Do your worst," slut said, "I am in

your power."
"What tlo you think wo would want

U ruin your character forP" sneered
Hallie, rubbing her bracelet to get oil
the stain of the "thief's lingers, ' "do
you'supposo we find yon In onr way P"

Helen was silent. It was useless to
exchange words with these people.

"I don't thhik a young girl of sixteen
who comes in after dark through the
rain with a peddler can have much
character to lxast cf," said Mrs.
Arnold, her head turned upward nnd
sideways, so that she might get a view
of the culprit's face from beneath her
glasses.

"Thai's what you get by takln' such
trash !n your home," said the stem
man at the door, his chin coming up
again.

"We can go now if you wish to get
rid of us," said Helen.

"Oh, no, don't trouble yourself. We
don't want to get rid' of you just yet,
so you need not hurry yourselt " v

' "I)o you mean. Judge Arnold, that I
am to be arrested for litis?" Helen
naked, calmly.

"I am inclined to the opinion you
will," the Judge answered. Why the
farmer was called Jutlge.llelen did net
know. Titles are cheap, nnd the num-
ber of colonels, judges, and general.
we hnve In our country is astouishlug,
and the list increases every day.

"Then, sir," snid Helen, "I will wail
hem. I nm Innocent, nnd know that
God in His goodness will, in some way,
see that I am vindicated." -

"You had better depend npon Him,
for He is the only one who can do you
any good," said the iron man, with an
irreverent wit, which he enjoyed.

Helen again relapsed into silence,
nnd her little brother, grinding with
pnln, drew a chair up by her side,
climbed into it nnd lay down with his
head in her hip. Sho folded her arms
nlsjiit him, feeling that it was the last
time in life she would ever bo permit-
ted to take iiim to her heart.

Mrs. Arnold, hnving satisfied herself
that nothing else was gono, was called
out by her husband, and the di Mir closed
and locked. The hired man was left
as a guard, ami Mr. Arnold got into
his oarriage and drovo away to Newton
alone. Helen sat there with the little
hot head In her lap. Great tears urose
in her eyes, and she tried to pray, but
could not; God would surely not desert
hor. Sho hud rend of so ninny persons
punished for crimes they hud never
committed that she feared the trust
suffer for this. Helen was not one
of those mniantio girls who wished
to be a heroine or a martyr. She was
content to live humbly, to hare no mis-
sion save that of helping her crippled
brother. Tho child closed his feverish
eyes mm slept. "bleep on, little
brother, " stud Helen, softly, "Heaven
only knows where your little head will
rest

She did not weep now, her grcnt
ralainity hntl dried up the fountain of
her grief. Hut silent, cold and deter

mined, she sat there, trying to bring
horself to face the inevitable,

"If they will only let me tako my lit-tl- o

brother with me, I shall not mur-
mur," she said to herself.

Then sho thought of the tempest of
the day before. How much better it
would have been if both, herself and
brother had been killed by tho 'light,
ning than lived tn so this day. . What
evil hail brought her to this house. A

natural chain of reflections brought
Pete, tho peddler, to her memory.
When) was Pete now. Doubtless ninny
miles on his way with his heavy pack,
trudging along the rood. Pete hud
promised to befriend her would he do
it?

Most of all, she thought of Warren.
Would he sneer nt his avowed low for
her when ho hennl of her disgrace.
Somehow the bitterest pang she felt
was that Warren would hear of her
fall. The future was dark black. Sho
knew whither Mr. Arnold had gone.
Ho would return in throe or four hours
with the sheriff and a warrjurt for her-Bcl- f.

Little Amos slept on, his hist sleep
in his sister's anus. Helen could not
disturb him, and when his hacking
cough seemed likely to arouse him, she
irentlv rocked him in Iter arms. "Poor
little fellow, sleep while you can, sleep
while yon can," she snid, sadly. At
last, after a titno that seemed short to
Helen, she heard the rockaway of Mr.
Arnold drive up to the front gate, and,
looking out at the window, saw that
gentleman and a large,
man get out. The man
was the sheriff, Mr. Joe Belcher.

"Como right in," said Mr. Arnold,
Who seemed to have a disagreeable
matter in hand, which ho wished to dis-

pose of at once.
Little Amos stirred uneasily, as

though he was receiving a warning in
his sleep of what was to come. Helen
awoke him gently,

"Wake up, httlo brother, they have
come."

"Who P" asked the feverish boy ; "I
don't want noliody to come."

But tho heavy tread of feet in tho
hall awed the little fellow to silence
again. I he key wits turned, the itoor
oMtneti and Mr. Arnold conducted tho
sheriff into tho kitchen and, pointing to
Helen, said :

"There's tho thief."
The sheriff then draw a chair up to

her side and, drawing a legal looking
document from the breast pocket of his
coat, began to rend : '

"State of ami County of .

One James Arnold, makes oath and
says, etc., etc., that one Helen Luke-ma- n,

late of said county, did, on tho
fifteenth day of June, 18 , ut said
county, then and there being, one gold
bracelet of the goods and chattels of
Miss Hallie Arnold, then and theft)
being, of tilt value of twenty dollar.),
did then and there, with force and
arms, knowingly, willfully and feloni-

ously steal, take and carry away,
against the dignity of the State. Thcsu
ore to command you, etc., elu."

CHAPTKB XL
TIIK SEPARATION.

Helen sat like one stiipeticd while the
warrant was read. The voice of the
sherifi quivered, for his honest henrt
told him the girl was not guilty, and
then, when he looked at tho wretched
child on her lap nnd from the faces
of each read their suffering, he men-
tally exolnimod t

"I swear the girl citn't bo blamed if
sho did steal it."

Little Amos looked Inquiringly into
his sister's pale, stone-lik- e face nt tho
conclusion of the reading of tho war-
rant, as if to ask what it nil meant.
Helen was silent stunned although
she hail liucu all morning preparing for
the blow. The sheriff carefully folded
the document nnd thrust It into his side
Micket, and sat in silence, ns though

lie hnnlly kuew what to ilo next.
Helen at lust turned her awfully whito

faceuiHtu him. He shrank like n guilty
person before Unit stony gaze. Next
she turned horfcouoii Judge Arnold
who stood in tbo doorway. Arnold
struggled with all tho power ho

to meet her stare, but was com
pelled to cower before the gaze of In.
jurcd Innocence At length her lips
moved, hud her voice was so hollow as
to startle Arnold.

"Do you believe that I nm guilty of
that charger she asked.

'Arnold wits for n moment confused.
Ho wits afraid to risk his voice to say
'lie did, lest his tongue might fail to
sieak, and yet ho dure not say ho bo--'

liered her innocent. He had sworn
out the warrant nnd must believe what
It stated.

"I have no conversation for you,"
he snid, elevating his chin in the air,
"yon are now in tho sheriffs hands,
.and your case is beyond my control."

"Oh, GikI, that I bad only kept bevoud
vour control!" rried Helen, breaking
itown at Inst anil sobbing violently
"To bo robbed bv you of our homo, and
every thing that would have made
myself nnd this poor afflicted child
oomforlalile, and then because I asked
shelter for one night under your roof.
to have yourself or your family seek my
min in tills way oh, God, help uio I

vre I get tho power of forgiv
ing. ' With a last wail, Helen threw
ucrsclf forward nnd bowed her head
upon a table near by. .

"Don't cry, sistor, don't," sobbed tho
little cripple, while tho tears rolled
'down his cheeks, "they shan't hurt
you. God won t let cm hurt you.

The sheriff, a frown r.n his brow, for
this was a perplexing case, anise and
began walking tho kitchen floor. Ho
was troubled, but, like it bravo oflleial,
resolved to do his duty. Mr. Arnold
stood patiently at tho door. He hod
Just caught sight of his wife, who stood
at tho door of the dining room. She
was, perhaps, tho most d

of any, and yet weak and uuablo to
hear with calmness any great display
of fueling, Mrs. Arnold's faes was
high in the nir, but greatly ngilitted.

Mr. Arnold was impatient to luivo
this "scene," as ho called It, over with.
"I say, Beloliur," ho said, "why don't
you take her on and stop that bawling;
I swear I don't want Hindi an uproar iu
my house."

TO BI CONTINl'EIl.

Silence nmy bo golden, but mutes
are rarely millionaires.

PERSONAL AND LITERARY..m' General Butler has a new lecture
on "The Part Massachusetts Took in the
War of the Rebellion."

There are six Boston editors who
have lived to tho ago of eighty or more,
and this has given rise to the opinion
that journalism at the Hub is a sura
promoter of longevity. Chicago Jour-
nal.

Sarah Bernhardt has been pre-
sented with two thousand acres of land
by hor admirers in the Argentine Re-- I

' public. And yet she has not signified
nor intention of becoming a cuttle

j queen. Chicago Timet.
Klrkwood, who was

defeated in a Congressional race in an
Iowa district at tho recent election, had
never before, in his political career of
more than forty years, being beaten at
llio polls. cnicago newt.

Eloven old Indies held a tea party
at Arcade, N. Y., the youngest being
71 years of age, the average 73 yours
and 3 months, and the combined agos
8U6; threo were ever 80 years; all had
been married, and nine were widows.

Uuff'alo Exprcsi.
Kov. Dr. Talmnge snid in a late

interview: "The summary of the whole
tlii tie Is that tins is a zruud old world,
and I want to stay in it as long as I

' can. I would not want to get out of
it at all if I did not believe that there
was a grander one. This is a good
enough ono lor me lor a long timo
yet. jv. . nan.

Mrs. Theodore Til ton is described
as a lonely and benrt-broke- n woman
as she sits and sows Iroiti day to day.
buried in tho seclusion of a Protestant
convent at Newark. .. Of her two
daughters, ono is living a student's life
in Switzerland, and the other has
found a home among friends in Chi'
cago. AT. 1". Graphic

John Jacob Astor is rated at $150.'
G00.0UU, and is probnbly the richest
man in America, tSo great bulk of bis
property consisting of real estate. Ho
married a Miss Gibbs, of Charleston, S.
C, nnd V illiam nhlorf Astor, tho ex.
Minister to Itulv. is Ins onlv son. lho
o'.d gentleman is a lilieral liver aud
somewhat gouty. a. J. noria.

Mrs. John Steele, a whito woman.
said to be the daughter of a wealthy
Virginia family, was buried from a col
ored church in Pittsburgh recently,
r'lvo of the most uromiuent colored
ministers of the oity olHciated. It is
said that she run away with her father s
coachman when a girl, and ever after
identilied horself with the people of her
husbaud, a handsome and intelligent
mulatto. I'tUtburgh I'M.

Justice Gray, of the Supremo
Court, is tho largest niHii Hint walks
Pennsylvania avenue. Ho bus to stoop
for most door-way- s. He is a tremen-
dous worker, never tired, but rather
retired. He is a stout, rosy, bappy
bachelor. Thst he is the last makes
him rather dillldent with young girls.
It hurts him to havo to say: " How
d'yo do, how d'yo do, little girlsP" to
young persons. Ho is, however, very
popular.

HUMOROUS.

"This is a new wrinkle," sadly re-

marked the elderly maiden, as she sur-
veyed hor fnco iu a bond glass. Jer-cha-

Traveler.
"That's rather a chestnut," said

Jones to Tompkins, as Miss Brown said
she couldn't sing because of a cold.
"Yes, a bourse chestnut," said Tomp-
kins. If. y. Independent.

"You seem to be In tho clouds,
Mr. Pegasus," said a triend to n
t-minded verse writer tbo day after
the class dinner. "1 certainly do feel
like thunder," was the woary reply.

Schoolmistress "You seo, ohild; if
I puncture this India-rubbe- r ball, it
will collapse. Do you understand?"
Child "Oh, yes. I understand. If you
prick it, it will go squish." AT. Y.
Ledger.

"Yos," said the society young
man, "1 think she is Indeed a charm-
ing girl, and such a brilliant conversa-
tionalist! I talked with ber for up-
wards of ten minutes the other even-
ing, and wo referred to tho wouthor
onlv once during tho whole time."
X. Y. Hun.

Charlie gave out this puzzlo to the
company: A boy pointing to a girl
said: "That girl is my own and
only sister, my parents had but one
child nnd I am that child. Who can
explain this puzzle?" When nil had
given it up, Charlie snid: "The ex-

planation is the boy lied."
" How much for peanuts?" he in-

quired. " Kivo cents a quart."
" Isn't that wonderfully cheap? ' " Of
course It Is. Will vou have a quart?"
" No, I guess not,'' replied the man,
after some time spent in mental tiger-
ing. "I can buy turnips for twenty-tw- o

cents a bushel, and come to figure
it up, that bents peanuts all hollow."

Detroit free Prat.
A Damper Arthur Dovely, pre-

senting a young lady friend, to whom
ho has beon paying marked atten-
tions, witli n card-plnt- e and fifty oards
on her birthday, airily remarked, not
thinking .that the young lady oxnectod
to change her name in the near future:
" After you hnve usod tho cards vou
can have some more struck off. Tho
pinto ought to last you all your lifel"

Uotton Post.

Professor "Nowyou have seen that
theso experimentscanbemore success-
fully performed with perfectly purowa-torthn- n

with nny other. Who can tell mo
how to obtain the purest water known ?"
Student "Boil it." Professor
"Kight Now, how is water boiled?"
Student "By putting it on the fire."
Professor "Hight again. Now, bow
Is the fire made?" Student (hesitat-
ingly) "Er, Professor, I'm not a mar-
ried man." t.

Hor Challonge.
The mnitton sat ao near ror arm.

Around Ikt ws at I Ihruar It,
And llien, not nieieilnir snj harm,
. I kissed hor oro alio linear It.

She throw an anirrr irlaneo nt me,
Her lace kiu" roil, titid then

Ehe frowned and eaid: "I'd like to SOS
Vou juat try tlmt asulnl"

W'hr, eertntnlr, sweet maid," Isold,
1 did oould 1 tie blHinorU

Thla time ahe only blushi! and taldT
' Yuu ought to bo aaliainedl"

Uotton Courier.

Poor Memory for Trifles.

Jim McSniftor, of the Calvorai
Canyon, was recently arrested In Aus-

tin for tho murder of a proruiucnt citi-

zen,
"You say that you did not kill tho

doconscd?" said tho coronor.
" No, I didn't say any .thing of the

kind," replied Jim.
" Woll, what did you say?"
" I said if I killed bim i don't re-

member it."
" That is very singular," remarked

the coroner.
"Groat Hoayont" cried Jim,

'.Ttlvo. Hci vnu evneet a man to ninka
a memorandum of every llttlo trilling
circumstance that occurs during tin
day?" Teiat HiJUnyt.

HOME, FARM AND GARDEN.
Soft maples muke the best quick-gro- w

th trees for tbc timberluss States.
troy i tines.

If your hens feed on tho mnnuro
pilo and drink barn-yar- d water don't
expect eggs of a delicate llavor AU
buny bxyrett.

In using cloves for pickles or pre
serves tne mossom onu should bo re
moved, as this darkens the liquid with
wmcn it is cooKcd. Cincinnati i im

' Some successful growers plant
peach trees between apple trees in the
orchard or The poach prows
and boars t yielding largely be--
loro tne apj "b nood the space.
js. i. examiner.

Carrots Mashed: Scrape, wash,
Iny In cold water, then cook tender in
honing water, drain well, mosb with a
wooden spoon, work in a good piece
of butter and seasou with pepper aud
salt. Serve hot. Botton Jiuttetin.

Drop Ginger Cookies: One cup
each of molusses and sour cream, one-ha- lf

cup of stigur, one egg, one
each of soda, gingor and

cinnamon, and three heaping cups of
Hour. Drop in spoonfuls on a dripping
pan. Bake quick. Uotton Globe.

An amateur gardener has found
that petroleum poured into the crewn
of such plants ns dandelions, thistles
and plantains will kill them, but in
ridding tho lnwn of these deep-roote- d

woeds cure must bo taken not to Hood
the grasses with the oil. Chicago Her-
ald.

A hoe for use in a garden requires
as much care as a scythe that Is used
for cutting grass. It should bo sharp
enough to cut off the roots of all kinds
of woods, and should have so good a
polish that it can bo moved through
the aoii without much exhibition of
strength. AT. A', farmer.

Liver disease in fowls Is indicated
by dullness, yellow evacuations, which
generally adhere to the feathers, nnd
ultimately lameness. Use a spoonful
of epsom salts for twelve fowls, dis-
solved in enough water, to sonk grain
In for ono meal. Give whito mustard
seed frequently. N. Y. Timet.

It may not bo generally known
that after clothes lire starched In tho
usual milliner, if they are passed
through a both of chlorldo of zino,
heated to about sixty degrees, the
starch will be held through several
successive washings and will sillier no
chango by being exposed to tho dew
or nun. Chicago Journal.

Snud Is not as good as fino dry
dirt as nn absorbent. In sandy loca-
tions, where dry dirt is sometimos not
easily obtained, it will pay to pur-
chase nuirl, using it as uu absorbent
wherever dirt can be appllod. Tho
marl Is an excellent fertilizer, and the
effects of its uso will be bettor when It
Is composted than when it is used
alone. A'. Y. Pott.

Caramels: Ono and a half pounds
of sugar, otto cup of cream, one tea
spoonful of butter, half a cake of
Baker's chocolate. Mix all together
in a stew-pu- and let it cook, stirring
frequently until done. You can find
this out by dropping a little in a tum-
bler of water; if done it burdens at
onco. Just before pouring It out of
tho pun, llavor with vanilla or lemon.
Pour into a buttered dish, and, before
it gets perfectly cold, cut into squares,
by running a knifo up and down the
dish, nbout an inch big. It will breuk
nieoly when cold. Uotton JJudjet.

FACTORY BUTTER.
A Dalryinnn'a Yicw ou the Value ot Co

Operation to Ever Farmer.
If every man nnd woman in tho Unl

ted States who owns ono cow or more,
had tho best butter-makin- g utensils
uow known to man, bad the critical
knowlodge to enable them to use them
to the very best advantago, bad the
best salt that ever was niudo from
brine, or dug from the mines, lho best
packages nnd room to mnko nnd store
it in, still it would be a dreadful m's-tak- e

in them all to imagine they could
thus produce tiie butter of commerce
10 as to niuko such a heterogeneous
lot tako the place of that w hich now
rules tho great butter markets of the
world, commands the highest price nnd
makes the most profit for tho men who
milk the cows. The system, no matter
how well managed, would be defective
becauso it repudiates tho modern estab-
lished methods of gutting frcsli-mail- u

butter into the hands of the
consumers. It leaves lho

product so scattered, and the supply
so inconstant, that it is not a practical
way for the milk producers and con-
sumers to meet each other. A few
largo dairymen who will get, and reg-
ularly supply to customers, the entire
year, can do it, A few farmers
through tho Intervention of ono com-
mission man who has hit customers
may do it with fair success. But for the
mass It is no more practioal than for
tho wheat farmer to reduce his wheat
to Dour on the farm, and supply his
customers in distant cities.

Tho co oporativo system that so
largely fills tho best markets of the
world, has now such a foothold that
no amount of effort on tho part of scat-
tered farmers can supercede it. It has
walked to the front, and can mnintnin
its advance over any scntterarion pol-
icy, no mntter how much the small
farmer and his wife may know about
butter-makin- and though what they
produce is as fruitless, when fresh
from the churn, ns is the Darlington
butter that has been .sold for nittny
veara at dollar a pound. The excel-
lence of it Hun has litllo to do with
getting a price for it in the shape tho
small farmer gets it ready in small
amounts for market- - Ho must pool
bis milk, or his cream, with his neigh-
bors to get good prices, just as certain-
ly as ho must sell, with them, his sur-
plus wheat, and barley, and meat, and
the milk ho produces for the eheose-factor- y.

If tfiis would be true oven though
every was also a first-cla-

butUil-make- r, an excellent scholar
and business man, how much more is
it tme when applied to tho skill or
ruthor the lack of It that we see ap-
plied to Indiscriminate butter-makuii- r.

and to the development In business
ways and Intelligence that character-
izes so large a portion of the people
who milk the rows. Their success is
illustrated by the quotations for butter
ns they road dairy butter nbout half
that of creamery.

Vi hen we take Ibis view, and know
how true it is that tiie mass can not be
thus benefited, we niiestiou tho wis
dom of a largo part of the efforts that
are put form to tcacn the larmers to
make and market their own butter
It is for them to learn to do what they
can not follow as a business. It is for
thorn to put their line, rosy product in-

to a chute, that will return them dis-
appointment and loss. The short road
to tho butter-factor- y Is the
ono the mass will tread to make
money, no matter what they endure
In gutting there. Hoard" I Itairytnan.
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Because I am "Wright,"
When I say that I now liavo the fullest and most complete slock of

Latest Style

In fact the latest thing out in

Hats,

BOOTS AND

every kept in a First-Cla-

ISHlllgMJl!
MY STOCK OF

Mens' Youths' and Boys Suits
ts simply immense. I can fit any size or shape, suit any taste and accommo-
date any pocket book, no matter how small.

CALL H EXAMINE I GOODS.

I can make it greatly to the Interest of the trade lb buy of me, as I long

KNOCKED THE BOTTOM OUT OF PRICES
Of goods in my Hue. You can rely on the above statements becauso

UT and

"iiTninnm iimninn un mm "
wwwrn

JNO. T. WRIGHT
NO. 1 SOUTH MAIN STREET,

HOPKINSVILLE, - - - KY.

BRYANT LOUISVILLE

STRATTON I UIMULDJ VUUIJI

- Cor. Third and JclTcrson Sts., Louisville, Ky.

BOOK-KEEPIN- G, BANKING, PENMANSHIP,

se, THM, mmi:, sc

No Text Books or Manusoripts copied and rocopied by students. Has the

the largest honest indorsement as to

trouble in obtaining situations.

HOME I Instruction will

I n0ri n(l obtain a practical education.gYU QY

. COLLEGE AS ABOVE.

WELL PAID
Can always be secured by a competent SHORTHAND WHITER.

You mar herome thla in a few months, at Terr little expanse, br either coming to us, or let--

tinf our Inatructlone tooome to you.

WE CAN TEACH
Send for larfe, Illustrated Catalogue to

Shorthand Institute,

SHOES,

article

THE

ADDRESS

true merit. Graduates have little

he given by mail. Improve spare

EMPLOYMENT.

YOU BY MAIL.

Louisville, Kentucky.

THE -

'

EC. L.. I3LsA.lL.E, DPxlncipal,
We can also teach you g and Penmanship by mail.

GOME IN AND SUBSCRIBE

-- FOR

SOUTH KBHTUCKIA1T FOR 1G87,

SUBSCRIPTION $2.00


